
How do you say no to an angel? 






Well, this is it. Four issues ago started the 
biggest waste of fucking trees that ever 
existed. Now it's all over. Bye WoodBox. 
You will not be missed. I love you Eric & 
John & Chris(OF COURSE) & Shang & 
Christina & Amanda & Dad. Goodbye cruel 
world and goodbye stupid scene. How the 
fuck will we ever do anything when all we 
do is squabble like fucking babies. You 
disgust me. And fuck you and fuck you. I 
hope you hate me. Maybe. Maybe I love 
you. Nothings really worth it. No God. No 
love. Nothing. Vegan? If you have the 
time. StraightEdge? Trends over, later 
fuckers. Slogans and slogans and 
everythings the same. Carrots in the air. 
On with the attack. 


-WoodBox(1 992-1 993)R.I.P. 










' Wtbtl til cmd fudd mJi dim, cLm cmd pick al mxh dlutAA uoAh. 


Mpm 


Amm, 


rrw 


cmd § 


ic/imm 


(pmllp dmj, wak. 


JLrJwny cj ym daL rm in (L dmrmJi, th dd imwruL 


rmw, 




2 



Ermtum lojcmrw^ a iwnfmi cmd $ amid il rrmxuLAdy, 


mmrm a wwm 


mxitM J am 







is shit. Billy Milton can suck shit. ‘Fuck your mind 
control’ T-shirt wearing Krishnas for-a-day are full of 
shit. People down on Eric Cloudbreak are worthless 
pieces of shit. Boston is a huge pile of shit. My life is 
a big turd. That’s the shit... _ 
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/V7y boy gets wicked smooches next time / see hi 
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Chn't fall asleep. Can't drift. I can'tj 
let it start all over again. Aware, 
can't let than get at me again. I can't V* i 
take it, my mind can't take it. In — - 2 *I 
shadows of buildings they anerge and ~^tr 
senseless I cnly surrarder, weakness, I ^p.' 
can't allow this to go cn. I have to taker^ 
it into my cmi hands new, I have to get i 
than in the dayli^it where they can't hids.’ 

They think I'm weak, they think I can't * 
strike at than, they think I am enters, 

I am the cleansing flarte, I am lic^it and 
darkness, I am their sacrificial pyre. 

They think I scream from fear, I anile yt 

when they're not locking, I hide it if O 

they try to probe. I'm screaming cause I P 
have a secret from than and that is a 
thing that they cannot take that is a thiiq 
and so I am not alcne. I let than think CL-jj 
that they are strong and I am so weak 1 *J 
and so they are fat and unsuspecting and 
I spring and the blood is a shimnering 
pool and it is sweet so sweet. _ 

tire childhood shames, ranarber when i couldn't produce an erection fc 
ycu my holy virgin? ranarber when the share was evident? ranarber when 
was afrai d to feel cause it might have bear the wrong auction for you? 
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This is about sex. It's not about hew good it feels it's not about hew rottai 
it is. It is rather about erotiens and shit in that general area. Hire to 


be emo I guess. 

It is ck not to fuck, kids. I knew that's all you hoe about in school and I 
knew that your node out as a freak if your not sore pieoe of neat that treats 
relaticndTips like sate kind of fucking contest to get layed. Trust me, it's 
ck to feel stuff. It's ck not to be a stud or a slut or a nan or sexy or cne 



of ary of a ndllicn labels. 

Sex without cntitd brent from both sides disgusts me. Sex without dare I say it, 
'Love' is nothing. It is less than nothing. It's below my oentarpt. living 
up to scnecnes else's standards for your life isn't Straightedge kids. living 
like a fucking slave to your penis or your vagina isi't Straightedge kids. 

"Bey that was a good fuck..." Hw good was it? Are you really satisfied? was 
it good enough so that you never have to copulate again? I guess not, your out 
cn the town locking for that elusive piece of ass arai't you? weakness. String 


cut cn sex. 
we live in this 


-mm m 11,1 *" 

\When I discover new truth I wait 
beauty and sex ap-luntil all obstacles are remove c 
thing. Every ad / before embracing it. This is best\ 
just sal ling a ( isn't it? — - rr .. .1 \ 

not intellect, 


crazy world where 
peal are every- 
every picture is 
not arotiens, 
just a body all 


painted and dene up so it can irake the stupid slaves acme running like dogs 
so they can get theirs. Wear this, get layed. Do this get layed. Snell like 
this get layed. Be normal, be a weakling. Any beys nan enough out there to 
admt that you didn't want to do it but to say no would have bean to hard and 
the cnly way out was to do a (feed that you never wanted? Couldn't face up to 


friends 
'faggot' 
word got 
and I know 
that 


laughter. Oouldn't face up to the calls of 

would have bean directed to you as the 
cut that you were human. I know it hurts 
it's hard. I knew hw I vras pulled into 
Trust me, there is a better way. 
You den't have to live life like a rctot 
ty your peers and their 
fucked up outlock. Trust me, it's ck 
not to fuck. 


1 


!r 














victim 


IF HE POES NOT, THEN ' 
THE SEAS WILL TURN 
REP WITH HIS 3L00P. 
AND THE EARTH BLACK 
WITH HIS CHARRED 
SOUL! 
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I feel like such a fooi 
For counting on something so much. 

/ was sure it would be there for me. 

Just like it had for the past hundred years. 

At night I can almost see the faces of the dead, 
rheyjiiould not envy my life. 


And so it goes. The proud men 
[fall and the sinners pay in full. 

It isn't the end of the world. It 
isn 't my brain splattered on the 
wall. It's a time that I will cherish 
and loathe until I die. The cancer 
rotting my guts and eating me 
alive is gone. I'm alone but 
lonely doesn't have a meaning 
anymore. I'm scared, but I'll not 
run away again. I'll make a 
promise, maybe just to me. I 
think I'll sleep now. The sun is 
coming up and I only have a few\ 
hours to dream. I know what V 
dream is just that, but day or 
night I hold on just the same. 

Holding o 
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on my face. 
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off my sleeve 


Sorr/. I'll put it back in my chest now. Wipe 















Shang used to say, “I don’t think we were put on earth just to worry 
about why we were put on earth.” We were put on earth just to die. 
Everything always conies back to tb&fhct that we are only going to die. 
No matter what. Everyday I stare at the walking dead. Everyone of them 
young and oMflack and white, mp and woman, all ofthem dying and 
I’m poweriJIs to prevent it. In the middle of a smile] always remember 
that I’m (fad. Tomorrow, thejSxt day, or neatypr. It doesn’t fucking 
matter. I’w^S^jstaiii in theJIad. F m a gunshot to the head. I’m going 
to die and t hat’s ^ . What Men your fucking SlSie of righteous fools. 
What then your rules, yourfncking cliques? Wh|nyour a fucking memory 
then trust me, you’re not going to gpmig to mi^ta^isliii^bout being 
hard one way or another. “I love her so much. I just want to get married 
and grow old together...” Why? So you can watch her rot away to 
nothing, lose her mind, watch her walk bent and gnarled, just a 
semblance of the creature she once was? What’s the fucking use? “True 
love never dies”? It lasts til about the time you flatline motherfucker, no 
longer.What’s the use of worrying about it. No use. I’m a fucking freak. I 
dwell on pain and your suffering is balm to my soul. It’s not that simple. 
You know it, I know it. It’s not that simple at all. Whatever is? Nothing 
escapes from the destroyer of worlds, the consumer of stars. I’m dead, 
your dead... 
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moutofimbead, 
0od damn it! All of 
You-(Setoufop 
my head! 


Know what itail 
means! 1 don't 
want to know 
abou t your pain; 
about your place 









And what it really comes down to is, why in the fuck do I 
want to save the world when all I see is evil, corruption, and 
selfishness? When I hate every motherfucker I see walking 
down the street and would just as soon see them dead as 
alive. I’ve really reached the breaking point and I swear to 
whatever kind of god would do this to me, I swear, if I go 
down, I will not go down alone . I refuse to believe that a so 
called higher being would torture my soul and force me to 
suffer everyday I’m alive. No god is going to save you, no 
god is going to help you undeserved. You care only about 
your selves, your consumption is filthy. Your lack of respect 
for innocent life is appalling. Why should I respect anything 
about your miserable existence when you can’t even lift a 
finger to help a fellow human being much less another 
species of animal. Your god will damn you and If doesn’t, 
then i will promise you suffering. Rich and I will revel in 
your agony. And when It’s my time to die I’ll only laugh at 
the pathetic demons who can never make me suffer as much 
as I already have. What fucking concern have you ever had 
for me you bastard. I have nothing for you. You can die and 
I’ll spit on your grave. You can suffer and I’ll scream for 
you out of my own happiness. None of you, none of you . 
fucking get it at all. Don’t ask me about anything, especially 
my feelings. It’s none of your fucking business. And I refuse 
to bare my soul to filth like you. And if this makes you 
uncomfortable then good. If the truth hurts then, well, it 
fucking well should. Goddamn you for your evil, goddamn 
you for being so selfish that you can’t even be nice for one ' 
second to another person who deserves more than you 
anyway you worthless scum. On fire motherfuckers. To 
those of you who take part in alcohol, tobacco, any other 
form of selfish drug use, any of you who know the evil of 
meat consumption and still partake of violent death, eternal 
suffering is to good for you. You selfish worthless vermin. I j 








hate your fucking guts. You don’t give a shit that this world 
is going to hell. You don’t give a shit that women are raped 
every fucking minute of your life. You don’t care that 
animals are suffering a hell that you richly deserve. You 
just don’t care. 

You will fucking burn 

I refuse to accept your selfishness anymore. I refuse to sit 
and watch you destroy everything that I hold dear. 
Everyday I try to live my life as righteously as possible. I try 
to do everything I can. I try to save life, I try to hold things 
in. I try. You do not. This is no longer a fucking game. 
Hardcore be damned. Look at yourself and see the 
murderer you are. Of the world, of animals, of me. 


A message from 
the good people 

of Desolation 


No 

doubt 

we 

don’t 

like 

you 






Maybe it’s cause I’m so tired or maybe it’s cause I’ve seen 
enough to break a persons heart, but either way, I know 
it’s there. A lump in my chest growing and festering and 


making me sicker 
down a friend. I 
feelings. How 
get hurt before I 
How long will it be 
in my grave and 
do? I give and give’ 
take but I want 
for you to feel for 
think once in a 
kindness in return, 
life to always be th 
be the outsider 
circle of life and 
grow older I can 
less. It won’t be 



each minute. I feel like I let 
feel like I hurt someone 
many times do my feelings 
stop taking the knife? 
before I just lay down 
wait. How much can I 
and I don’t want to 
something. Maybe 
me or maybe just to 
while. Maybe a little 
It’s been fun all my 
one left out always 
looking in on the 
love. I just find as I 
handle it less and 
long now before I just 


have to let go. I’m sick of puking when I think about a kid, 
I’m sick of being scared when I just want to drop by and 
and say hi. I’m tired and used up and I think that it’s about 
time that I just stop this shit. It’s a very bare thread that I’m 
hanging from My feet stopped kicking and I’m just waiting 
for the snap now. You don’t know how serious I am every 
time I tell you I hate myself. Time to take off all our little 
costumes and go play together in the woods. No surprises. 
Well, except the biggest surprise of all, honest... 













man, i am so good at frontin', i've always got the force 
fields at full, but the funny thing is, shit gets through, 
so much shit gets through, when you say shit about or 
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‘...I don’t care if you ever call 
yourself straightedge ... just be| 
straight...” 


WB-Ok, you’re thirty-four years old, you’re an art teacher, you 
do a zine, you do the shows in Syracuse, you hang out with all 
these hardcore kids. What makes y ou do this? 
JM-I found out if I analyze 
something to much 
that’s wrong. I can’t 
stand being around people who totally pick apart 

everything. If what your doing is changing something, or is 
positive, or constructive or creative, and it doesn’t hurt anybody 
then you should just do it and not worry about it. All I know is I 
like all these bands that I book, that nothing beats a good 
hardcore show. And nothing beats meeting so many cool 
people. It gets totally to be a drain no doubt about that. 

WB-You totally lose money doing shows. That’s more 

dedication than I see in a bunch of sixteen year olds. 

JM-Yeah but you gotta realize that when I was sixteen or 
seventeen I didn’t do shit. Just the fact that their are so many 
seventeen year old kids in the scene who are straight or 
conscious of animal rights, sexism, or racism, just the fact that 
they think about these things or that they’re coming out to every 
show is a lot more than I ever did. What am I supposed to do, 
sit around the house everyday and watch soap operas? 
WB-When was it that you got into hardcore? 

JM-wouldn’t say until relatively late til like eighty-seven or 
eighty-eight.. So I would have been twenty-five or something 
like that. 

WB-What did you do before that? 

JM-I went into the navy after high school. Then I went to college 
at Miami University. I was pretty much isolated from anything as 
far as underground music goes. I didn’t hear about punk rock 
until I got out of the navy. 

WB-I guess you were like a real little kid like in the sixties. 
Obviously the worlds changed tons since then. Were your 
parents like hippies or... 









JM-Both of my parents passed away when I was real little, like 
around seven. I lived with my aunt and uncle, who I don’t really 
have a good relationship with, they were strict and I wasn’t 
really allowed to do anything. I was thinking about that and 
maybe that’s why I do this, cause i couldn’t do it then so I do it 
now. Like I do a lot of kid things like jumping around and singing 
“GO” and whatever I ride my bike everywhere and whatever. 
Like even when I’m teaching I end up becoming friends with a 
lot of my students because I relate to them a lot more than I 
relate to anyone else. My upbringing was like a middle 
america, bland actually. I didn’t do anything in high school I was 
a very average kid. I always had ambitions like I wanted to do 
shit but I wasn’t allowed to do them. 

WB-So you relate a lot more with a lot of people much younger 
than yourself? 

JM-Yeah. It depends. Sometimes I do, sometimes I don’t. I can’t 
deal with it all the time. My friends are young people who have 
a mature outlook they still have some of that energy and some 
of that vitality. Even some innocence left but they’re thinking 
about things on a bigger scale. I still think of myself as hopefully 
having some energy left and a little bit of anger and a little bit of 
intensity. Kind of what you’d think of a young person having but 
still having the responsibility to do shit. My friends are all ages 
but some of them are young enough to be my kids. I never 
really think about it but now it’s kind of weird. 

WB-What makes Mckaig angry? 

JM-Arrogance. I hate arrogant people. People who think that 
they’re masters at whatever they’re doing or that they’re better. I 
hate that shit. It’s like I know a lot of people who are punk rock 
or who are alternative who won’t go to shows cause,”oh those 
kids are there.”. “They’re to young, I don’t want to hang out with 
those kids.” As if that makes what they’re doing less valid. It’s 
just an arrogant attitude, I fucking hate that. Or people who form 
opinions without actually thinking about things or finding out 
things. They know it all already they don’t have to be taught 
anything. 

WB-Do you call yourself straightedge? 

JM-Yeah. If I’m asked. I don’t wear X’s on my hand. 

WB-lt seems like a lot of people consider straightedge a little 






kid thing. 

JM-Which is another aspect of arrogance. I don’t know what 
they think about drug use. Like why it would be included in a 
punk rock scene, that’s like totally anti punk rock. To be not 
straightedge or to not be straight, let’s put it that way. You don’t 
have to be straightedge. I was thinking about that one time 
telling that to people at a show I don’t care if you ever call 
yourself straightedge or if you ever X up or if you ever tell 
anybody that your straight just be straight. Just cause you can 
fuck shit up so much better that way. Cause you’ll lead such a 
happier more meaningful life. You won’t have all this shit in your 
body and you won’t be supporting so many evil corporations. 
How anybody can be saying that they’re punk and be 
intoxicated most of their life is just beyond me. 

WB-I also find that the punks are so judgmental towards me 
because I’m straightedge. The thing is is that sXe kids are 
supposed to be so close minded and judgmental and I never 
judge a kid by his mohawk or lack of bathing. Yet I’m judged 
cause I have straightedge tattoos. 

JM-You shouldn’t judge a philosophy or a belief system by 
those who practice it. It’s just like saying I’m not going to be a 
Christian because I see so many evil things that Christians do. 
Don’t judge god by what a Christian does, judge god on his 
own. Form your own opinion. 

WB-Do you believe in god? 

JM-Yeah. I mean that’s not a very hard thing to say a lot of 
people believe in god. 

WB-Do you follow a certain religion? 

JM-I’d just call myself a Christian I guess.. 

At this point a talk on religion ensues that I 
really don’t want to transcribe... 

WB-So, are you afraid of dying?” 

JM-Yeah, I’m totally afraid of dying. I’m afraid of it cause, I get 
so frustrated, there's so much shit that I want to do. 

WB-You could live a thousand years and never do everything 
you wanted to. 

JM-Right. So I feel if I died right now I’d spend the rest of 
eternity apologizing to whoever, saying, “I didn’t do enough.” 





There’s just so much stuff. You know it’s strange, cause it’s 
totally tied into a materialistic thing and that’s money. My friend 
Shane and I were talking about this the other day. Somebody 
just won a hundred million dollars the other day in the lottery. 
Can you imagine how much you could do with a hundred million 
dollars. And what pissed us off is that there are people 
aroundlike billionaires and whatever, if you think if they spent 
that money wisely, do you realize how much better it would be 
for so many people. For just life in general. So me with my 
measly hundred million dollars, do you realize what I could do? 
It just blows my mind. 

WB-lt’s so mind blowing all the homeless people you could 
house, all the starving people you could feed. 

JM-Not even that, I’d just create a thing that would just go on it’s 
own. Like a publishing center and have this magazine with all 
this information on animal rights and veganism and straightedge 
and totally could give it out free to wherever. You know full color 
glossy recycled paper. Solar heated house, solar powered car. 
Grow my own garden. That’s kinda dumb stuff. Give a couple 
million dollars to PETA and dictate oh maybe just for ALF stuff 
or something like that. There’s an animal sanctuary down by 
Woodstock New York, give them money. Give them a few 
hundred grand. 

WB-Yeah , you think about PETA with what they do already, if 
they had that extra million dollars.... 

JM-Think of all the stuff they could do with it. So I’d totally give 
the money to people who are already set up to do that kind of 
stuff. Like Greenpeace, give them a new ship to go out and stop 
whale killers. 

WB-So obviously your into animal rights. Your vegan(as much 
as you can be). Just how far should someone take that? I know 
kids who are vegetarian and who seem satisfied and then kids 
who are vegan who don’t think that’s enough who take it to a 
militant stance. 

JM-AIII can say to that is that I didn’t learn about vegetarianism 
by someone getting in my face, I learned about it from my 
friends who just led by example. I was around them and I picked 
up this stuff and it became to obvious to ignore. Because they 
presented it in a compassionate way. I consider myself militant 




about things only because I say there are some things that are 
definitely wrong, like killing an innocent animal is wrong. It’s not 
what you say it’s how you say it and some people just don’t 
know how to say it I don’t think. Mostly usually kids who haven’t 
. lived yet. But that will come and you’ll find out if they’re really 
into it or if that’s just a kid thing they’re going through and they 
want to be the big kid on the block. So I’m into animal rights but 
again, there’s so much stuff I could do if I had the resources. 
WB-This isn’t straightedge but let’s talk about hemp. I’ve rad 
lately a lot of interesting things about it. Not about marijuana, 
but about hemp. About how it’s use instead of say cotton, could 
help the environment in a major way. 

JM-But you know, the only people I see pushing for the 
legalization of hemp use are the people who want to smoke it. 
WB-Yeah that sucks cause the “straight” people don’t even 
want to look into it , but all the people who smoke pot I don’t 
think they care about the environment as much as they care 
about getting high. 


‘I just want to grab him by the throat 
and say, ‘You arrogant motherfucker, 
who do you think you’re fooling?’” 


JM-Cause they’re walking around with leather shoes and eating 
meat so there’s know way that I’m going to think that they give a 
shit about the environment. 

WB-lt suck though 
cause even if 
a lot of people were | 
for it nothing would ever happen cause the huge corporations 
control the government to much and hence progress comes to a 
standstill. 

JM-A lot of things are going on that I have no control over. Just 
the fact that alcohol will never be illegal because breweries are 
so established in this country. They sponsor sporting events, 
they sponsor like, special Olympics... 

WB-Which is fucked when you think that one of the reasons 
kids are born mentally disabled is due to the mothers alcohol 
consumption. 


JM-Exactly. They pollute the environment to no end. There’s 
this huge brewery outside Syracuse and they’re cited every 
* year by the EPA for extensive polluting infractions. And you see 
these ads in the paper like how Busch Gardens is saving the 
environment by teaching kids about animals or some bullshit 










like that. I just want to grab the guy by the throat and just say, 
“You arrogant motherfucker, who do you think you’re fooling?” 
He’s fooling a lot of people I suppose. 

WB-lt’s not hard to fool someone who wants to be fooled. 
JM-Breweries and tobacco companies are the fucking most 
evil.. 

WB-Not to mention slaughter houses and factory farms. It’s 
funny how many environmentalists still eat meat.JM-Huge feed 
lots in the Midwest and the solid wastes from those things just 
totally kills whole cities. People have to move out of whole 
towns just cause there are feed lots next to them that pollutes 
the ground water. 

WB-People see vegans I guess as these self righteous people 
in it for themselves or to look cool or whatever and they’re like, 
“Being vegan isn’t going to save the world”. I was just like, 
wait... Starving people could eat if we didn’t feed all the grain to 
livestock. Rain forests would still stand if they didn’t need 
grazing land for cattle. 

JM-You know, the thing about the rain forests is that it’s like the 
beg trendy thing even like hollywood has these little fifteen 
second things like, “Save the forests. Blah blah blah...” And it’s 
just like you stupid motherfucker, you’re not even looking into 
this. 

WB-Do you think things will ever get better, or are things far to 
gone now? 

JM-I don’t know. I think that something big’s going to happen 
that may shock people. It’s going to come down to the point 
where there’s not going to be anymore land, there’s not going to 
be anymore water. People are totally going to realize but by 
then it may be to late. That’s a moot point in any case. What 
you have to do is what you can do. And that’s when you die, if 
you did what you could do, you should be totally satisfied with 
that. Other people will say, “The problems to big so I won’t do 
anything.” But if everybody just did a small part then the world » 
would change. I reject the premise that one one person can’t 
make any difference. Only history may find out if you did 
anything or not. Nobody ever will know maybe. But you’ll know. 
WB-You do Attack and Answer zine. Totally one of the most 
professional zines both in layout and writing that exists today. 





JM-What else would I do though? I worked for four years at a 
newspaper. I teach art and design. DJ said the other day,”l 
wouldn’t have expected anything less. If I would have done 
something dumb and cheesy he wouldn’t have respected me as 
much because that stuff really doesn’t come that hard to me. I 
did put effort into it and I did try to do the best I could do but so 
do all those other kids who do all those other zines. That’s the 
best they could do at that time. I always see in every zine lik 
this one’s better than the last one and that’s totally cool cause 
they’re admitting that they’re progressing. 

WB-Why aren’t you married? 

JM-A lot of it is... I think I’m somewhat selfish with my time and 
that’s totally anti being married. If your married you spend pretty 
much every waking moment outside of work with that person. I 
totally respect somebody that can get married and stay with it. 
Maybe my standard are to high. I’m looking for the person who 
totally meets my criteria and that person doesn’t exist probably. 
WB-Where is John Mckaig in ten years? 

JM-ldeally I just want to make art and teach art and do shows 
and have a garden. Maybe have a family. I love kids. I wanna 
have a son of a daughter or something. That would be so 
awesome.... 
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I watched you in your small deceitful entourage of 
kindness and purity, and standing there all alone, I 
believed in you. You wanted me to mimic you. I 
remember you thought I could be your reflection. You 
didn't count on me secretly chipping away at your 
hardened, fake layers of supposed warmth and 
understanding. I found then what you are in your other 
reality, the one you shield from eyes. You wanted me to 
act your way, but I will not hide my anger. I will not 
hide my hate, and I don't believe in you anymore. 


i gave you my all. 








The Frothy Vegan Ramblings 
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1. Well, here it is. The last WoodBox. I guess it’s good 
to stop before it gets too outta hand. Anyway, I have a few 
things to say which probably won’t interest you at all. So 
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2. I really don’t have anything profound to say now. ( I 
know, I know. What else is new?) So, for this section I’m 











just going to list some things so you can get to know me 
better. FAVORITE MUSIC: Big Black, New Model Army, 
The Cure, U2 (old), Depeche Mode, Midnight Oil, Split Lip, -fj 
Earth Crisis, Honor Role, eighties pop that makes me 
remember when I was a little kid, Bob Marley, Frank 
Sinatra, most classical, blues, Harry Connick, jr., and some 
rap THINGS THAT BUG THE SHIT OUT OF ME: | 
people who know that I’m vegan and offer me meat as a 
joke, people who smack while eating, racism, sexism, people 
who can’t take jokes, closed-minded people in general but in 
particular the religious fanatics who sit there on their 
complacent high-horses not questioning a thing they do or 
say but “knowing” theirs is the only way to be, religion, 
commercials on TV or radio, filth (though not as much as it 
used to), being hungry, not getting at least 10 hours of sleep, 
being depressed, the need for money to buy food, washing 
machines that cost $1.25 per load (I guess that’s enough for 
now. Sorry if I’m boring you.) THINGS THAT MAKE 
ME SMILE: getting off work, Johnny C., good food, 
finishing a good book, not going to school, being a failure, 
boring people who read the stuff I write, ending this torture. 

3. I really haven’t said much about being vegan this time 
around have I? Well, there’s really not much to say. If you 
care about something other than yourself, go vegan. If not, 
don’t. If you choose to care, then go at your own pace but 
don’t quit at being just a vegetarian. Try your damnedest to 
be vegan and to hell with what anybody has to say about it. 
Never forget why you’re doing it. It may be tedious, 
depending upon how strict you become, but it’s worth it. 
OK enough pep talk. 

4. THE END... 

-WCM&CMr 






For more information or to make a donation contact the 
Women's Crisis Committee at PO Box 140882, Dallas, TX 
75214 


Four help: Not enough Americans are aware of 
the systematic rape and slaughter of Bosnian and Croatian 
women and girl children in former Yugoslavia. Women and^ 
girls as young as eight years old are being held prisoner in 
Serbian rape camps where they are raped day and night by . 
Serbian soldiers and often murdered afterwards. Those vie -1 
tims who become impregnated are forced to carry the preg¬ 
nancies to term. These unconscionable acts are part of what 
the Serbs are calling "ethnic cleansing." 
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UFFERING 


|/ feel so hopeless. 


At 3:30 M the city is asleep. ihe 
clock ticking away ity life, the sky 
is orange row and I'm awake with ny, 
mind running hack the past a tape 
cn rewind. 

Not so lcng ago I was 16 and going 
to live forever. Nothing had yet 
touched ire, no tragedy expelling my 
mortality. I was eternal, caught up 
in ny little teenage world. Now what' 
am I? 

Growing ip, getting older, can't go 
tack, cnly forward, til I die. Regrets. 
What do they mean? Nothing, nothing. 
All those things I've done, what do 
they mean? Nothing. 

The road to hell is paved with good 
intentions. I've had plenty of those. 

I guess I'm just bitter. lonely scrre 
times, scared, that good is all our 
strength, what good is our courage, 
what good is our independence whan 
the clock winds down, the ticking 
steps, and your faced with your 
end? Wnat good are the mind games 
and the arart words, the fame at 
anothers expanse? 

I am no cne. My claims of control 
and strength are megalarania and 
nothing more. Weakness in another 
form. My strength slowly drains, 
eventually I'll sleep, eventually 
forever... * 


THIS IS WHERE HE DIED, 










Well here I .go again' 
stupid shit that 
’It's been to long, 
it again. I don't need the 
turn it off, a stupid switch. 


hat hateful feeling and the 
Atv goes along with it. 


don't want to taste 
pain. Why can't I 
I don't want to 


have to care about you. It hurts^^Jfj J^^^^^ucki ng 
much. I don't want to have to hur t\ * *11 u ^ ^\l i k e 


'MV 


hold 


'hell because I'm so afraid and I want to 
you and I'm sick to fucking death of being ' 

alone. I'm holding it back again. This time, 1 no 

weakness. No one is going to see my heart Y 

sleeve. The taste is way to bitter. I /^^WjvV^hink 
I'll turn the lights off and just hang/’’ ^ Sout for 
a minute. Just me. The only person <\ I can 

vy\ 

really trust. Really count on. I have^^, ^this don't 
? At least I have this. You can't take^^O r ^ Vthat 

away. I'm alone again and isn't i t 1 ^f u n n y 
j;hat this is the way that 

k hurts the least? I'm alone' 

^•again. That's too fucking 
bad, isn't it? 

FU±h and At i fyeAinp. DeAalatLon. Say, hello to t /owi nav beat f*Lend&. 
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It's so easy to be so cruel. It's so easy to blew off other living breathing 
people who need love and siitple huren contact just like ycu. ait, in the name 



of 
and 
have 
heart 
really 
and like 
really 
that 
and 
and 
so 
or 
I so 
hey 
five 
thing 
fall 
ever 
But 
would 


you have to hide your feelings 
tand that your too self involved to 
time in your life or roan in your 
anyone else. Nfen, I see a 
really cool really start girl 
she's the first ere in norths that I 
at and think wow this is a girl 
could love and care about and talk to 
try baring nundane everyefey life 
she could do the sane and I would be 

to hear about her trip to the store 
anything. I meet this girl and so much 
inch want to trust her and ever say like 
would you want to talk cn the {hare for 
and laugh and be serious and any- 
eise and get to knew each other better and 
love someday and just be together for- 
always anile or scmething like that? 
you know what? I'm so afraid that she 
just 


laugh in " ,l1 **** ny fa5e of ever worse 
itaybe say yes that I have to {retard that I 
don't ever give a shit that die is wonderful 
and die passes cn and so mxh for this girl and 
the tugging of memory fades and I go cn and 
pretend that nothing natters and does this 
sound fucked to anyone else? I mean, jesus I'm 


' so cxnditicned to be bated and reviled that I 


can't even hope for sarething like a relation¬ 
ship that would make me anything but miserable. 



It gets lonely up here. 

Ihybe, just naybe if we all tock time out of 
our busy schedules of meaningless lives that we 
hold so dear, than maybe we could see the mis¬ 
ery around us and help soothe it. f-feybe if we 
weren't so 'tC' than naybe we could see ' IE ' 
and of course this is just a pile of shit 
called wishful thinking cause no one gives a 
fuck and you knew what? You knew what is really 
funny? I do. hfeh, I care about people who don't 
even give a shit about themselves. I 'm 
actually pretty sick of it too but I don't seam 
to have a choice. So it's me verses the cold 
world and I don't think I have a chance of even 








scratching the filthy surface which seethes with horror and corruption and 
antarpt and any of a million other negative things and I knew that all of the 
good that I could conceivably do is outdone by the bad thoughts the anger the 
stupid petty little hates that all aare from me. I'm my worst anary and no one 
but me can even do anything about it. kbyte I’m to lazy and rtyabe sanetimes I 
just don't crin e a sM h. Your problan? No. 

So I'm cn my "ff|throne and the jester is me boo the fool I'm my own fool I 

idiocy and I have my cake too. I'm off saving the world 
please don't wait up dinner, go an like I don't evan exist 
1 would be more right than you know. I could have said scme- 
could have told her she had pretty eyes or a cool cutlock or 
that I was stoked that she was strai^nt and vegan. I just acted cool and focused 
her out la- dr L;;y»« , ' ri da alone still but still strong still pure and I 
refuse to give 1 1 ' -jp* that up. The flames that censured all impurities, 

that left me JL1 QP ml rew and the old just msrory, also left me hollcw and 
rteep down in- * ^^side it's very dark, scorched and black. Try locking 
into that place you dare rot lock and you'll find me there staring back at ycu. 


feed cn ny 
thank you so 
and maybe you 
thing , 



And rtaybe, just maybe I'll pull 
void together. Smile with me forj 
guard dewn cause cne weakness 
take you screaming into your 



cbwn with me and we'll share that 
even a second and never let ycur 
and the whole host of hell will 

fear. I woke up from a dream 


cursing because the fantasy was so much sveeter that this shit reality, 
kbyte I should have told her that she wculd never have to be alcne i crnld have 
r-ni d ter that I would reiver let her fall I would never let her dewn and I could 
always hold her whan she cried and always stand by her when she was in need. I 
should have told lor that I've bean alcne too and I would never let her feel 
that hollcwress again. What a slap in the face her lau^nter world have bean. 
Wtet a slap in the face her happiness world have bean at finding a kindred sari 


and later realizing the villian I truly an. If only I aculd trust 

my self but it seams that X i J evan that is beyond me. 

And so my sweethearts what ltllP 1 have? So little so little tut I 
swear that there is so mirchTifcl^^^so fucking much. I can't help tut anile 
when the rain hits my face or whan the scant of rebirth reaches my nostrils. 

Vten the knife twists inside my heart car my back car whatnot, whan I feel that 
I am Alive goddammit, I am alive and despite the pain or maybe because of it 
that is so sweet, so sweet. I want 7 to hold ycu for the 

last hours of ny life and whan I die L-vyi Cpn/'l™* ^ 031116 for leav “ 
ing you and not keeping ny premise. 4* Uf ^ J I Ycur hair cm ny face 
the arell the touch all feelings as , ■»» drift into whatever is 

waiting and I'll laugh as I slip into oblivion and I'll curse god for making me 
be without you and maybe someday * as i'm walking along the twisting 

path you'll find me and than, ch than everything will fall apart 

the clay surroundings will crurbleiOi 1 and we dnall rest in the last hotely / 
house together and than nothing Jfr.f '’’"S 

wd.ll ever tear me away from you. But, for A|f jjL Wj V r| \\ \ right 
now I'll just laugh and hold the mask cm for [CXlStCIlCC • _/ a 
while longer and it grows harder to bear every^^aiE^Ji^^^XB^J^day and 
hold back, Because I am scared, and you are so scary. 











[purged cle 


I watched you while you slept I waited for y 
wake up and smile and hold my hand and I 


wasn’t scared everytime I thinkabout m 
„ f . - , , F , . » # 


your fault, it’s not your fault, 
f to touch your face and brush 
ours and hold your hantf and / 
Id you just for a tiff^m 
could move on and lose another 
’ll go. Before you. ft would hurt 

" • ■''■t ■ * ' ■ - 'r'- -Jr II 

pen /fortce. Fen wouldn’t evenm 

mr, • .?> 
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(Originally this space [ 
jwould have held a 
huge thanks list. I * 
don't need to write 
(names to show how^ 
popular I am. My- 
friends know who 
jthey are. If you need 
1 your name in lights 
then latch on to 
someone else. -JWB 













Every night, I dream of you... 

\ 


Roasting on a spit in hell. 














